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“8he Bhall Never Marry a Man of Your Stamp®™
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1 urnbly., “Yes, yes; the emeralds; 1
SYNOPSIS.

George Parcival Algernon Jones, viee.
widant of the Melropolltan Orflental
ug company of New York, thirsting for
Fomnnes, s In Calro om a business irip,
Horbce Ryanne arrlves at the hotel o
©airo with a cacefully gutrded hundle
Bynnne solls Jonos the famoeus holy Yil-
ordon rug which he hdmits having stolen
om ik pasha at Bagdad, Jones meets
¢ Callnhan and Iator ts Introduced to
Chodsoye by & woman {o whom

B had losowd 160 pounds at Monle Carlo
moma months previously, and who turns

oul to o Jortune's mother., Jones takes
Mra. Chedsoyo and Fortuns to n polo
®ame. Fortune voturns to Jones the

money borrowed by her mother.  Mren,
Chadlsoye appears to bo engaged (o some
wiyiterous onterprine unknown to the
daughtor. Ityanne Intercatn Jones lo the
United Romance and Adventure ocoms
Pany, a oconcern which for a price will
arcange any kind of un adventure o or-
der. Mrx, Chodsoye,, her brother, Major
Catlahinn, Wallace and Ryanne, an the
Unlted Romance wnd Adventurs company,
plan o viaky enterprise Involving Jones,

CHAPTER VII.—(Continued.)

“1 accept It a8 such. 1 am tired of

petty things. 1 repeat, fallure {8 not

ble. Have 1 not thought it out,
dotall by detall, mapped out each line,
antlclpated dangers by ellminating
thmrl.

“All but that one danger of which
wo know nothing. You're a great
wonian, Kate. You have, as you say,
made ninety-nine dungers out of =

| lmpossaible. Let us keep an
eye out for that hundredth. Our pho
tographs have yot to grace the rogues’
““m'u

“With one exceptlon.”
faughter was sardonlc,

“Whose?” shot the major,

“Mine. A round and youthful phiz,
& allky young wustache. Hut rest
oary, there's no likeness between that
and the original one I wear now "

“¥ou never told me . " be-
&an Mra, Chadsoye.

“There was never any nueed till now
Pight years ago. Certaln powers that
o worked toward my escape. But |
was noever to return, You will recol
feoct that T have always remained this

Ryanna's

slde. Bmough. What 1 did does not
m{j.{-u'. I will say this mueh; wmy
Erime was In belug found out. One

voulore Inte New York and out to se

mEnbn: they will pot have o chanee, |
doubt it any eould recall the elrewm.
stuances of my metooric career You
will obmerve thot | am keyed for any
thing el us get to work. 11 doosn't
matler, anyhow "

“NSoudidnot . . . ™ Mra Ched
sove hositnted,

“Miood?™ reading her thought., “No,

Qlocondu;: my bhands are pulltless, mt
feasl they wore LI this Hagdnd
falr; and I am not sure there. | was a
trugled clerk; 1 gambled; |
money that did not beloug to me
hore | am, room number 208
T doesn't matter., Come,  Kale:
dou't pture at Hoddy as If he wore »
naw spocles’” The major amoorhd
the onds of hls monustache. “This con
Eession will be good forchls soul’
(Hoconda;

nl-

ook
And

Y 1 feol easter now
# am hesrt and soul In this affalr 1
moeod excitement, too Lord, yos

When I went to Bagdad, 1 had no ldea
that | should ever lay'eyes upon that
Fug. But I did. And  there's
pimoralds, too, major.”

The tmajor rubbed his hands pleas

the

hnd not forgotten them, One hundred
lovely green stones, worth not a penny
under thirty thousand, A fine collee-
tlon. But another idea hos taken pos-
sesslon of this teeming brain of mine
Have you noticed how this fellow
Jones bovers about Fortune? He's
worth a milllon, {f he's worth n cent,
I am sure, In pure gratitude, she
would see to It that lber loved ones
were well taken care of o their old
nge."

"l tm golng to marry Fortune my-
polf,” sald Ryanne blandly

“You?" The major was nonplussed.

Wallnece shulfled hls feet uneaslly
This blond companlon of his wns al
wiys showing kinks In his uature,
kinks that ravely ever straightened
out,

“Yes, And why not? What
to sithar you or her mother? Noth:
Ing,. Afectlon vou have never glven
her, being unable It surpriscs you;
but, nevertheless, | love her, and 1
om going to murry her.”

“"Really?" sald Mrs. Chedzoye

“Even ro™

“You ure a fool, Horace!" with ris-
Ing fury. So then, the child had not
fibed her in a moment of plque?

“Men In love generally are fools.
I've never spoken befors, because you
never absolutely needed me till now.
There's my cards, pat.”

Mrs, Chedsoye's fury deapened, but
not visibly. “You nre welcome to her,
if she will have you."

“Yen," supplemented the major;: “if
alie will have you, my frieud, take her,
and our benadictions™

Ryanne's shoulders stirred
tively

“Of course, | expect to have the
final Word to say on the subject. She
Is my daughtor,” sald Mrs, (hedsoye.

“A trifling nccldent, my dear Glo-

Is she

Sugges-

condn,” smiled Ryanne! “merely
that.”
“Just a litle oll, just a Hitle oll"

the manjor plended anxiously. “Dash
it mll, this 14 no thwe for & row of this
iy order. Nut 1Us alwava
Iey ity "A bl enterprise
| ing

the way,"
demand-

i Eingle purpose, and a trifte ke

| this to upset it ull!™

“I nn ready for business at any mo
ment."”

“And you, Kate?

“We'll A0Y no more About It i the
| allalr Is avVer AfLeT that "

"Those whoa live will  wew, eh?™
Hyanne rolled a clgarette

“To business, then in the frst
place, Mr. Jones must not reach the
Ludwig."”

“fle will nor.” Ryanne spoke with
quiet asgurandce

“"He will not even see that bost,”

| added Wallnee, glad
| of hig voice ARuIn
“Giood.  DBut, mind, no rough work.”
Leave It all to mé” sild Ryanne
The United Romianee and Adventure
Commny will glve him an adventure
fon wpproval, as it waore.”

Ta you, then, The report from New
| York veads encouragingly. Our friends
| there nre busy., They are nerely
| wilting for us. From pow on Pereival
VMgernon must receive no more mall,
| telegrams or cables.”

Il tnke care of that aleo.” Ryanne

lovked at Mrs. Chedsoye musingly,

Lo hear the sound

|

|

|
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ped his companion by the she
and there wag enongh prossur
grip to eanse the reciplent
“Well, well 'l lay o
course.”  Wallnce slld his
from under Ryaune's hand.
“To you, then, Hoddy, the
of quarantining our filend
Don't hurt him; simply  detain. him.
Yon must realize the Importance of
this, Have your plans?"
“I'll perfect them tomorrow
find a way, never fenr,”
“Does the rug come in anywhere?”
The major was curious, It sometimes
soemed to him that Ryanne did not al.

nlder,

in the

to wince
straight
shoulder

b iness

Percival

You
I shall

wuys lay hiz cards face up upon the
table,
“It will play ltg part. BDesides, |

am rather Inclined to the iden of tak-
Ing It back. It may be the old wish-
ing-carpet. In that case. It will come
In handy. Whao knows?"

“How much iz It worth?”

“Ah, major, Percival himself could
not #ay exactly, He gave me a thous-
snd pounds for .

‘A thousand pounds!”
Wallace,

The major struck his hands lightly
together. Whether In applause or
wonder he alone knew,

“And It was worth every shilling of
it, too, I'll tell you the story some
day. There are a dozen ways ol sup-
pressing Percival, but I must have
something appeallbg to my artistie
side.”

“You have never told us vour real

murmured

name, Horace,"” Mra, Chedsoye bhent
toward him.
ITe lnughed. 1 must have some-

thing to confess to you in the future,
dear Gloconda.”

“Well, the meeting adjourns, sine
dle”
“What are youn going to do with

Fortune?” demanded Ryanne
“"Send her back to Mentone,"
“What the deuce did you bring her

hera for, knowlng what was in the

wind?"”

“She expressod a desire to see
Calro 'uaiu." answored Mrs, Ched-
soye

“We never deny her anything.” The
major rose and yawned suggestively,

In the corridor, Ryanne whispered
softly: “Why not, Gloconda "

“She shall never marry a man of
your stamp,” coldly.

“Charming mother! How tenderly
vouu have chérished her!"

“Horace,” calmly enough, “Is it wise
Lo snger me?”

“It may not he wiase,
never seen you fu n rage.
be magnificent.”

“Coase this foolery.” patlently. *I
am in no mood for it tonlght. As an
asgoclate In thiz equlvocal business,
you Ao very well; yon nre necegsary
But do not presume much upon
thet For all tAat 1 may not have been
what & mother should be, 1 stil] have
gome seli-respoct g0 long

but 1 have
You would

LEETY]

as | hove

any power over her, Fortuna shall
nevery marry a man B0 far down In
the socin]l gonle ns yYourselr™

“Soclal seale? Hoconda, how you
hurt me!™ mockingly I albuld renl
Iy ke to kunow what your ldea of
that Invinelble bartler | 1% It bes
cause my face is Iu the rogues’ pal
1}-|'\ 4 Suraely You l\-ul.!l‘_ not he
eruel!™

She s far above uk all, my friend

continuing  unrufMled
stand in nheoluts

A marvel! [ recollection s
not nt fault, many & man Uas entered
the Villa Panny, with a view to court

BRometimes 1
awe of her™

iny

ship, men beside whom 1 am  as
Roland to the lowest Saracen You
never oblected to then

“They had thoney and position.*

Magle tallsmun! And W1 hnd
money and position?

"My objections would be no  loxs
strong.”

‘Your code puzales me, You would

welcomoe s a son-in-daw o man who
gtole openly the widow's mite, while 1
who harass but the predstory

rich, must dwell o the outland ? Rauk

none,

Injugtice!"
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“Mis real estate agent will wire “You couldn’t take care of her.
him, possibly tomorrow ‘Yeu, 1 oould. With but lttle eNort
“In that event, he will eive all could make these two hands as hon
cable slgnlfying that the traosaction | est oz the day s long”
ia perfectly correct “I have my doubts,” smiling a little,
“Ile may alko Inguire ns to what “Suppose, for the snke of an argu
to do with the valuablea In the wall pent, suppose Fortune accepted me?”
gafe ™ Mrs. Chedsoye's good humor re-
o will be  Instracted to toneh | turned, . She knew her daughter toler-
nothing, ns the people who will oveupy | ably well; the child bad a horror of
the house are old foriends’ Hyanne | men “Poor Horace! Do you bulld
F smoked enlindy upon that?"
“"Wallace, you wil efirn 1 New FLogs, perhaps, than wpon my own
York nt once bright Invention. My sult, then to be
“1 thought 1| was wanted by hrief, is rejected
“NO longner "Emphatically, 1 have =poken.”
“All right; I'm off, I'll suil on the Oh, well: the feminine prerogative
Prince Ludwig., etateroom 118 I | ubinll be wmine, the Iast word, Good
bave my joke by the way night; dorml bene!™ e howed
“You will do nothing the Kind. | grandly and torned toward hig own
You will have o stateroom by your- | room
well sald Mo Ched=oye  orisply He possesned that kind of mockery
“And no wine, nor onrd If vou fall, | which was the deapalr of those At
Il break sou whom It was directed They never
“As we  wonld churchwarden’s | kyew whether his mood wias one of
| pipe, Wallace, my Ind™ Ryanpe geip- | harmless fun or of deadly Intent, And

rather than migstake the one qualily
for the other, they generally pretend-
ed to Ignore, Mra. Chedsoye, who
had & slmilar talent, wag one of the
few who felt slong the wall as one
does in the dark, ifostinctively. To-
night she recognized that there was

no harmless fun but a real desperates

ness behind the mazk; and she had
held In her temper with a firm hand
This was not the hour for a clash.

Bhe shivered a lttle; and Tor the first
time in the six or seven years she had
known him, she faced a fear of him.
His great strength, his reckless cour-
age, his subtle way of mastering men
by appearing to be mastered by them,
held her In the thrall of a pecullar
fascination which, In qulet periods,
she looked upon as something deeper.
Marrlage was not to her an ideal state,
nor was there any man, living or dead,
who bad appealed to the physical side
of her. But he was in the one sex
what she was in the other; and while
she herself would never have wmarrled
him, she raged Inwardly at the possi-
bility of his wanting another woman,

To her the social fabric which holds
humanity together was merely a con-
venlence; the moral significance
touched nelther her heart nor her
mind. In her the primordial craving
for ease, for material comforts, pret-
ty trinkets and gowns was strongest
developed, It was as if this sense had
been bhanded down to her, untouched
by contact with progression. from the
remote ages, that time between the
fall of Roman civilization and where
modern elvilization began. In short
A beautiful barbarian, whose intellact
alone had advanced.

Fortune wag asleep. The mother
went over to the bed and gently shook
the slim, round arm which lay upon
the coverlet. The child’'s nature lay
revenled as she opened her eves and
smiled, It did not matter that the
smile instantly changed to a frowning
Inquiry. The mother spoke truly
when she sald that there were tlmes
when she stood In awe of this, her
flesh and blood,

“My child, I wish to ask you a gues-
tion, and for your own good answer
truthiully, Do you love Hornce?"

Fortune sat up and rubbed her
eyes. “No" Had her wits been leus
scattered she might have paltered.

The syllable had a fnpallty to it
that reassured the mother more than
a thousand protestations would have
done

“Good night,” she sald,

Fortune lay down agaln and drew
the coverlet up to her chin, With her
eyes shut she walted, but in valn, Her
mother disrobed and zought her own
bhed.

Ryanne wns
with himself

Intensely diasatished
For onece his desperate
mood hed carried him far. He
had mmde too many confesslons. had
antagonized & woman who was every

too

The Porter Had No Suspicion That a Bold Theft Was Being Committed.

To sleep llke that! He shrugged,
threw off his coat, swept the cover

from the staund, found a pack of cards,
and played solitaire till the first pallor
of dawn announced the new day.
Reclining snugly against the para-
pet, wrapped in his tattered arblyeth,
or cloak, his head pillowed upon his
lean arm, motionless with that pre
tended sleep of the wan her, Mahomed-
El-Gebel kept his vigil, Miles upon
miles he had come, across t‘;ree bleak,
cold, blinding deserts, on camels, In
trains, on camels again, night and day,
day and night, across the soundless,
vellow plains, Allah was good to the
true bellever. The night was chill,
but certain fires warmed his blood. All
day long he had followed the nccursed,
Iving giasour, but never once had he
wandered into the natlve gquarters of

the clty. Patlence! What was a day,
a weok, a year? Gralns of sand, He
could walt, Inshalla!
CHAPTER VI
The Purloined Cable.
Goeorge, having made his bargain

with conscience relative to the Yhlor-
des rug, slept the sleep of the untrou-
bled, of the just, of the man who had
nothing in particular to get up for, In
fact, after having drunk his breakfast
cocon and eaten his buttered toast, he
evinced his satisfaction by turning his
face away from the attracting morn-
ing lght and passing off into sleep
ngain, And thereby hangs this tale.

So much depended upon his getting
hig mall as it came in that morning,
that Fate herself must have resisted
stunlily the desire to shake him by
the shoulder. Perhaps she would have
done s0 but for the serenity of his
pose and the Infantile smile that lin-
gered for a while round hia lips, Fate,
a8 with most of us, has Lher sentiment-
al -lapses.

The man next door, having no eon-
sclence to speak of (Indeed, he had de.
ralled her while passing his twenti-
eth merldian!) was up betimes, He
had turned In at four; at six was
strolling about the deserted loungiog
room, watching the entrances It Is
fnconcelvable how easily mnll may be
purioined in a large hotel. There are

he

| i many wusd as points to the wind
Kynnne chose the simplest, He walted
| for the mallbag to be emptled upon
the hendporter's count Nmchal
antiv., but deftly, while thi porter
looked on, the adventurer ran through
the bhull He found three letters and
w enble, the Iatter having been re
ceived by George's bankers the day

belore and malled directly to the ho-
tel. ‘The porter had no suspleion that
a bold thelt was belng committed un
Iig very eyes Mareover, clreams

prevented his learning
Ryunne stuffed the spolls Into

der
slanees over

of it

| n pocket,

hit ng clever and Ingenifous us him-
sell, The enterprise toward which
they were moving held him simply he
cause It was an oexplolit that entleed
whaolly | twisted outlook upon life
There w A forbidding hytmor in the
whaole of , ton, which he alone saw
The pos ¢ rewurds were to him of
T UMALITED conslderation It wan the |
fun of the thing. It was the fun of |
I]h.- thing that had put him squarely
upon the wide, short rond to perd!
ftlon, which had made Wlm  tirst n
gpendthrire, then a thief. The fun of
the thing: sinister phrave! A thous
{.‘ulli tlmes had be longed to go back.
| tor he wusn't all bad: but door after
ld;m: had shut bebind him: and now
the slnple rpose wos to get to the
II..u.i of thy viid by the shortest route
He did 1 decelve hinsel! Liis
despernte wood wag the result of an
| infernal against himself, a rage
pgoalust  the wepknoss of his heanrt
Foriune Chedaoys, Why had she not

croaced his path at that time when he
Imit.hl have been saved?  And
would sho h y paved him? God alone
knew
He heard
next door,

yet,

lones stirring In hls room
Presently all became still

it any one asks for me,” L
‘say that 1 shall mpy
the Anglo-Egyptian bk, at

‘Yes, sir, replied the

sort the

sild,
banker's,
10 o'clock
3 e

i,

he nt

ported
the
ostnls

heagan to rest  of
not fTorgetting
Ryanne
walking rupidly
EGebel shook
nd follownd

to peruse th
fute

into towan

wont oul the =lrest

M oaborn ed
the Tolds of his clopl

'he ailventurer did not

slitcken his gait till he reached Shep
henrd s hotel Upon  the taps he
paused. Sewme Tnglish tropps were

| Georgo V

marching past, on the way to the rail-
wiy station; the usual number of na-
tives were patrolling the sldewalks,
dangling strings of Imitation scarabs;
n caravan of pack-camels, laden with
cotton, shuffied by haughtily; a blind
beggar sat on the curb in [ront,
munching a piece of sugnar cane,
Ryanne, asgured that no one he knew
wis about, proceeded Into the writing-
room, wholly deserted at this early
hour,

He sat down at a4 desk and opened
the cable. It contained exactly what
he expected. It was a call for ad-
vice In regard to the rental of Mr.
Georgoe P. A. Jones' mansion in New
York and the temporary disposing of
the loose wvaluables. Ryanne read it
over a dozen times, with puckered
brow, and finally balled it fercely In
his fist, Fool! He could not, at that
moment, remember the most essen-
tial polnt In the game, the name mu{
office of the agent to whom he mus
this very morning send reply, Hur-
rledly he fished out the letters; one
chance in a thonsand, He swore, but
in relief. In the corner of one of the
letters he saw that for some unknown
reason the gods were still with him.
Reynolds and Reynolds, estates, Broad
street; he remembered, He wrote out
a reply on a plece of hotel paper, in-
tending to copy it off at the cable-
office. This reply covered the ground
convineingly. “Renting for two
months. Old friends. Leave things
a8 they are, P, A" The Inltiala
were a little stroke. From some
gource Ryanne has plcked up the fact
that Jones' business correspondence
was conducted over those two Initials,
He tore up the cable Into small llegi-
ble squarea and dropped some into one
basket and some into another. Next,
ha reanddressed George's mall to Lelp-
zlg; another stroke, meaning a delay
of two or three months; from the
head office of his banker's there to
Paris, Paris to Naples, Naples to New

York. That Ryanne did not open
these lotters was In nowlse due to
morn!l snasion; whatever they con

talned could be of no vital importance
o him

“Now, Horace, we
ceronk of our elbow in
The reaction

An hour
nlealy off hig hands
rlr\'! hil
that?

gl e

ghall beud the

the barroom
wirrants & stimulant.”
luter whole affwuir
The

y—=i
reigns

the WiH
cable had
Dut what
nothing: n»
For the Orat time in

rense of security invaded hisg

i\ throea sove
Wils Nlente, rien
merve
woeld n
helng

It wits by now D o'clock: and Per
civid Algernon still reposed upon his
bed ol him Muny
dnys 1o puss ere he would again
know the comfort of llnen gheets, the
luxury of down under his enr

¢y BE CONTINURERED.)

R 1ot sleop
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Long Record as Public Singer

What 18 probably the world's record
held Mrs
Johngon, who for more than
52 year® Bas ben sololst

nE i :ul.".».IJ ginger | by

in the Preshy

terinn churth She has travelsd a
illgtance of maore than 40.000 miles In
morely golng to ana from ‘her cholp
rehearasis and chureh gervig whils
the actual thme she has spent in »
cholr seat would amount Lo the et
alent of one year #nd a half-—Plke
{N. Y.) Gazette




